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A be whoſe counſail wiſe to pꝛinces weale extended. 
By god aduice vnto a pꝛince 3. things he hathcommended: 
Firſt is that he hath gouernment and ruleth ouer men: | 
Secondly,to rule with lawes, eke Juſtite (ſaith he) then. 
CThirdly, that he muſt wel tonceiue, he max not alwaies raigne: 
Lo, thus the rule vnto a pꝛince, Agathon ſquared plaine. 
Tullic the wiſe whoſe ſapiente in volumes great doth tell: 
Who in wiſedome, in that time did many men excel. 
A Pꝛince (ſaith he) is ot humſe ife a plaine and ſpeaking Law? 
4 Che law a Scholmaiſter deuine, this by his rule Jd2aw. 

Theſage and wittie Seneca his wo2ds thereto did frame: 

Che honeſt exerciſe of Aings, men wil inſue the ſame. 
But contrariwiſeif that a King abule his kingly ſeat: 
Bis iguomie and bitter ſhame in line ſhalbem oꝛe great. 
In Percia there raigud a king, who Cirus hight by name: 
M ho did deſerue as J do read, the laſting blaſt of fame. 
But he, when ſiſters the had wzought to ſhere his vital thꝛerd. 
As heire due to take the crowne, Cambiſes did pꝛoced. 
He in his pouth was trained vp, by trace of vertues loꝛe: 
Pet (being King) did cleane foꝛget his perfect race befoze- 

' Thencleauing moze vnto bis wil ſuch vice did immitate: 

| As one of [carus his kind, foze warning then did bate. 
| Chinking that none could him diſmay, ne none his fact could ſ>&, 
Pet at the latt a fall he tookezlike Icarus tobe. 

Els as the fiſh which oft had take the pleaſant bait from hoke: 
| Jn ſafe did ſpꝛing t pearce the ſtreams when fiſher faſt didloks 
| Co hoiſt vp from the watry waues vnto the dꝛied land 
Chen ſkapte at laſt by ſuttle bait come to the fiſhers hand. 
Euen ſo this king Cambiſes here, when he had wzought his wil 
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A Comedie 


Taking delight the Innocent, his guiltleſſe blod to ſpil. 

Then might loue would not permit, to pꝛotecute offence, 
But what Meſure the king did meat pᷣ ſame did loue commence 
To bꝛing to end with ame his race, 2. reares he did nat raign 
Vis cruelty we wil delate and make the matter plaine. 
Crauing that this may ſuffice noto pour patiente to win: 

I fake mp wap, beholde Y —_ 8 coming in. 


* 


Firſt enter Cambiſesthe King Knight and Couacellor. 
Cambiles, 


M Þ Connſaile graveeſapient with Loꝛds oflegall traine. 
Attentiue ears towards me bend e m#?(k what ſhalbe ſain 
So pou like wiſc my valiant Bnight whoſe manly ads doth flie, 
By Bꝛute of fame that ſounding tromp doth perce the azur ſky 
My ſapient woꝛds 3 ſay perpend aud ſo pour ſtuldelate, 

ou know t hat Mots vanquiſhe d hath Cirus that king oł᷑ ſafe, 
And I by due inberitance polſtiſe that pzincely crowne, ; 
Ruling by\wozd ofmightyfogce in plate of great renowne. 
Pou knowe and often haue heard tell my fathers wozthy facts, 
a manly Marſis heart he bare appearing by his aas. 
And what? (hall A to ground let fall my fatyers golden pꝛaiſe⸗ 
Ho, no, I meane ſoz to attempt thu fame moꝛe large to raiſe» 
In that that J bis ſonne ſucceed his kingly ſeat as due, 
Extend pour councell bato me in that J aſne of you, 

A amthe king ot Perſia, a large and fertile ſoile, 

The Egyptians againſt vs repugne, as varlets ũaue and vile. 
Therfoze I mean with Marſis hart, with wars them to frequet 


So (hall 3 win honozs delight, and pꝛaiſe of me ſhall go, 

Þy Councellſpeake,and Lozdings eke. is it not beſt do ſo? 
Councell. 

Oh puiſant king, your bliſtul woꝛds deſerues abundant p2aile, 

That pon in this do go about, pour fathers fame to raiſe. 

Od bliffal day that king ſo yong,ſach p2ofit ſhould conceiue, 

Vis fathers pꝛaiſe and his to win, from thoſe that wold deceine- 

Sure my true and ſoueraigne king, J fall beſoze you pꝛeſt, 

Aeilwere to giue as dutie mine, in that xour grate requelt. 


k —_ AN. ® * * * ay) 


Chem to ſubdue as captines mine this is my hearts intent. | 
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of King Cambiſes. 


Afthat pour heart adiced be, the Egyptians to convince, 
Mb;ough Matſis aid the conqueſt wun, then dad of hapy pꝛince. 


Shall pearte the ſkies vnto the thzone of the ſupernal (cat, 
And merite there a iuſt reward, ol lupiter the great, 


But then your grace muſt not turne backe, from this pzetenced 


Fo2 to p2oced in vertuous life, imploy indeuour til, will, 
Extiaguiſh vice.and in that cup todzinke baue no delight, 
Co martiall feats and lingly ſpozt, fix all your whole delight. 
ing. 
My councelgrane a thouſand thanks, with hart J do pou render 
CL bat pou my caſe ſo pꝛoſperous, int irelp do tender. 
7 wil notſwerucfrottoſe pour ſteps wherto pou wold me train 
But now my Lo2d and valiant knight with woꝛ ds giue anſwer 
Are you content with me to = Marſis games to trx: (plain 
or 
Pes perclelſe Pzince to aid your grace, my ſelle willine and dit 
night. 
And J fo2 my habilitp, fo; feare will not turne backe, 
But as the ſhip aga inſt the = ſuſtaine and bide the wzacke 
| mg. | 
Oh willing barts, a thouſand thanks J ren der vnto you, 
Sttink vp your dzums with cozage great, we wil martch foozth 
| | Councel, (eucn now 
Permit (O king) few woꝛds toher, my duty ſerues no leſſe, 
Therfoze giue leaue tocouncel thine, his mind foꝛ to texpꝛeſſe. 
ing. 
Speake on my touncel what it be. you al haue fauoz mine. 
Councel. 
Chen wil J ſpeake vnto pour grace as duty doth me bind, 
Pour grace doth meanc foz to attempt of war the manly art, 


- Pour grace therein map hap receiue with others fo2 pour part, 


The dent of death in thoſe affaires, all perſons are alike, 
Z be heart couragious often times, his detriment doth ſeke. 
Its veſt therefoze foz to permit, a ruler ot paur land, 
Do ſit and iudge with cquity, when things ol right are ſkand- 
ing. | 
Py grace doth y&ld tothis your * to be thusnowit 2 
3 2 
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A Comeſie 


My Knight there foze pzepare your ſelfe Siſamnes ſoz to call, 
A Judge he is ofpzudent ſkil,cuen he hal beare the ſway, 
Ja abſence mine, when from the land J do depart my wap. 
Knight. 
Pour knight befoze your grate euen he&r,bimſelf hath redy pꝛeſt 
With willing heart fo2 to fulfill as your grace made requeſt. 
Councel, | Exit, 
Pleaſeth your grace Jiudge of dim to be a man right fit, 
Fo; he is learned in the Law hauing the gift of wit. 
In your graces pꝛecina J do not view foz it a meter man, 
Vis learning is of god effea, bꝛing pzofe thereof I can. 
I do not know what is his life, his conſcience hid from me, 
J dout not but the feare of e his eies to be. 
r 
Repo2t declares he is a man that fo himſelfet(s nie, 
One that fauoureth much the woꝛld and ſets to much thereby:, 
But this J ſay of certainty.if he pour grace ſucceed, 
In pour abſence but foz a while he wil be warnd inderd: 
No iniuſtice fo2 to frequent, no partiall Judge to pzoue, 
But rule all things with _—_ winyour graces loue, 
/ ing. 
Ot that he ſhall a warning haue, my heaſtsfoz ta obap, 
Great puniſhment foz his offence againſt him will J lay. 
| Councel. 
Behold J ſ him now _ and enter into place. 
Haimnes. 
Ob puiſſant pꝛince t mighty king, the Gods pꝛelerue pour grace 
Pour graces meſſage came to me, your wil purpozting fozth, 
ZU ith grateful mind J it receiu'd, accozding to mine oath. 
Ereding then my ſelle with ſp&d,befoze your graces eies. 
Che tens; of your pzincely wil. from you foz to agniſe. 
PI ng. 

Sifamnes,this the whole effect the which fo2 pou J lent, 
Our mind it is to eleuate you to great pzeferment- 
My grace and gractousconncel eke hath choſe you foꝛ this cauſe 
In iudgehent you do office beare, which haue the ſkil in lawes, 
Ce thi at you acco2dingly,by juſtice rule wil dea * 5 

a 


. Swi an," TT 


of King Cambiſes. 
© hat fo2 offence none (hal haue cauſe of wzong you to appeale. 


Siſamnes. 
Abundant thankes vnto pour grace foz this benignitp, 
Co pou his Councel in like caſe, with Loꝛds of clemercy, 
Nhat ſo pour grace to me permits. it J therein offend: 
Such execution then tommence, and vſe it to this end. 
Chat all other (by that my derd) example ſo map take: 
To admonich them to flee the 232 leare it may them makes, 
10 
Chen acco2ding to your woꝛds, if you therein offend: 
J aCure vou enen from my bzeſt, coʒredion ſhall extend, 
From Perſia J meane to go into the Egypt land: 
Them to conuince by foꝛce of armes, and win the vpper band, 
While J therefo2e abſent ſhall be, J doe you full permit: 
As gouernour in this my right.in that eſtate to ſit. 
Foz to deted and eke cozrec, thoſe that abuſemy grace: 
bis is the totallofmy wil, giue anſwere in this caſo. 
| Siſamnes. 
Unwoꝛthy much (O pꝛinte) am 3, and foz this gift vnfit, 
But ſith that it hath pleaſd your grate that J in it mul ſit, 
A do auouch vnto my death, acco2ding to my ſkil: 
With equity foz to obſerue your graces mind and wil. 
And nought from it to ſwarue indeed, but ſincerely to kay, 
Els let me taſt the penalty, —— befoze did (ay, 


| g. 
UTUel then of this authozitie,J give vou ful poſſeſſion. 


Siſamnes. 


And J will it ful fl alſo, as | Jay made p2ofeſſion. 


2. 
Py Councel then let vs depart, a finallſtay to make, 
Co Egypt land now fogth with ſperd, my voyage J will take, 
Strike vp vour drums vs to reiopte, to hear the warlike ſound. 
tap you here Siſamnes Judge, and loke wel to pour bound. 
Exeunt King, Lord and Councqll. 
Siſamnes. 


Euen now the King hath me extold, and ſet me vp aloft, 


Now may J weare the bozdzed guard andlie indowne —_— 


— 


A Comedie. 


Now may Jpurchaſe houſe and land, and haue all at my wil, 
Now map J build a pꝛintely place, my mindfoz to fulfil, 
Now may J abzogate the law, as I ſhall thinke it god, 
If any one me now offend, J may demaund bis blod, 
Accozding to the pꝛouerbe old. mx mouth J wil vp make, 
Nownt dothlie all in my hand,foleauev2 els to take. 
To deale with iuſlice to me bound, and ſo to line in hope, 
But oftentimes the birds be gone, while one fo2 neſt doth grops. 
Po well oz il, J dare auouch ſome euil on me wil ſpeake, 
Notruly yet J do not mtane , the kings pzeceptstobzeake. / 
To place I meane ſoꝛ to returne my duty to full. Exit. 
Euter the Vice withan old Capcaſe on his head, an olde paile a- 

bout his hips for harnes a ſcummer and a potlid by his ſide and 

a rake on his ſhoulder, Ambidexter, | 

Stand away ſtand away fa; the paſſton of God, 
Varneſſed J am pꝛepated to the field: | 
A would haue bene content at home fo haue bod, 
But J am ſent foꝛth with my (pr are and ſhield. * 
J am appointed to fight againſt a Onalte, 
And Wilkin Mzen the ancient ſhal beare: 
Jdout not but againſt him to pꝛeuaile, 
To be a man m de ds ſhall declare. : 
If Jouertome him, then a Butter lie fakes his part, 
Vis weapon muſt be a blew ſpecked Yen: | 
But pou ſhall (@ me ouer thꝛow him with a fart. 
Do without conqueſt he ſhal go home againe. 
It J overcome him, 3 muſt fight with a flie, 
And a blacke pudding the flies weapon mull be: 
At the firſt blow on the ground be ſhall lie. 
I wilbe ſuretoth2uſt him thꝛougb the mouth to the knee, 
Catonqueſt theſe fellowes the man J wil plax: | 
Ha, ha, ha, now ve — toſmile.- 
ToſeeifJ can all men beguile. | 
Va, my name my name would yon ſo faine know? 
Pea iwis hal ye, and that with al ſpæd: 
A haue fozgot it theretoʒe cannot ſhow. 
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of King Cambiſes. 


My name is Ambidexter,F ſignifie onc, 
Chat withboth hands finely can play: F 


Now with king Cambiſes, and by and dy gone, 
Thus do Jrun this and that way. 

Foꝛ while F meane with a Souldier to be, 
Then giue J a leape to Siſamnes the Judge: | 
1 dare auouch you ſhall his deſtruction ſee, | 
Toallkinde of eſtates A meane fo2 to trudge. 

Ambidexter,nay he is a fellow if ve knew all; 
Ceaſe foz a while. dereaftet heare moꝛe pe ſhall, 


Enter nnen Snuf, ſinging. 


Gogs fleſh and his wounds theſe warres reioyte my hart, 
By his wounds J hop eto do well ſoꝛ my part. 
By Gogs hart the wozld ſhall goe hard if J do not ſhift, 
At ſome olde Carles * 1 A fo: to lift. 
ur, 


By his Fleſh, Role, Eyes and Eares, , 
XJ will venter void of all cares. | 
Heis not a Houldier that doth feare any doubt: 
If that he would bzing his — 85 about. 
Nut. 
Feare that feare liſt, it ſhall not be J, 
By Gogs wounds J will make ſome necke ſtand awzy. 
It J loſe my ſhare, J\weare by Gogs hart: 
Then let another take vp my parte. 
u 


vet z hope tocome the richeſt ouldier away: 


Ru 
If aman aſke ye,ye may hap " ſap nap 
Huf. 
Let allmenget what they can. not to lerſe J hope 
Whereſoeuer J goe, in eche cozner J will grope. 
Ambidexter. 
What and ye runin the cozner of (ome pꝛittie maide⸗ 
1B Snuf. 
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A Comedie 


_.. Snuf. 
To grope there good —_ I nll not be afraid. 
Ur. 


Gogs wounds what art thou that with vs dooſt mel⸗ 
Thou ſeemeſt to be a Soul dier the truth to tel. 
Thou ſemeſi fo be harneſſed, cannot tel bobo: 
I thinke he came lately from riding ſome Cow. 
Such a defoꝛmed laue did J neuer ſæ: 
Ruf daſt thou know him: J pꝛap the tel me. 
Ruf. Roby my trothlellow * I neuer ſe him befoze. 
Nut. 


As fo2 me J care not if à neuerſæ him moze. 
Come let vs run his arſe againſt the poſte: f 


Ambidexter. 
A ye llaues, à will be with vou at olle. heere let him 
A pe knaues, J wil teach ve how ye ſhal me deride: ſwinge the 


Dut ot my light J can pe not abide. about. 
Nowgodman poutchmouth, 3 am a laue with pou, 
Nowhaue at ve a freſh againe euen now. 

Mine arſe againſt the poſte you will run: 


But J wil make you from ot ſaping to turn. 
ur. 


I beſæch pe hartely to be content : 
Ruf. 


J inſure you by mine honeſty no hurt we ment. 
Weſide that ag aine we do not know what pe are: 
Pe knowthat Souldiers their ſtoutnes will declare, 
Cherefoꝛe if we haue any thing offended, 


Pardon our rudenes and it ſhalbe amended. 


Ambidexter. 


Pea Gods pit tie, begin pe to intteat me: 
Baue at pe once againe by 5 — J will beat pe. 
u 


; fight againe. 
Gogs hart let vs kill him,ſuffer no longer: 
Snuf. draw their ſwords. 


Chou llaue we will ſ& if thou be the ſtronger. 


Ruf. 


CCC 


of King Cambiſes. 


Ruf, 


Strike of his head at one blow: 
Chat we be Seuldiers Gogs hart let him know. 


Ambidexter. 
O the paſſion of God, J haue doon by mine honeſtie. 
J will take pour part ann 


Then come let vs agree: 
Ambidexter. 
Shake hands with me. J ſhake hands with the. 
Pe are full ot curteſie that is the beſt ; 
And you take great paine,ye are a mannerly gueft. 
Why maiſters do you not _ me: the truth to me tel: 


No truſt vs, not very well. 
Ambidexter. 


Why J am Ambidexter 3 many ſouldiers dolone, 
ur, 

Gogs hart to haue thy company needs we mult pꝛoue. 
Wie mult play with both hands with our hoſtes and holt: 
Play with both hands and ſcoze on the poſte, 

Now and then with our Captain foz many a delay: 
We wil not ſticke with both hands to plap. 
Ambidexter. 


Zbebhonefterman ye may me kruſt. 


Enter Meretrix witha ſtaffe on her ſhoulder. 
77 Meretrix. 
rahat? i is there no lads here that hath a luſt: 
To haue a paſſing Trul of ar at their nad: 


Gogs hart che is tome inderd. 


What miſtres Merctrix by his wounds welcome to me: 


Meretrix. 


Mhat wil pe giue me J pꝛap you let me ſœ: 


Ruf, By his hart ſhe lokes fo; gifts by and by. 
8 2 Merctrix, 
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A Comedie 
Meretrix, 
What maiſter Ruf,Jcry you mercy, 


Thglaft time I was with von J got a  bzoken head: 
And — in the ſtræt all night foz want of a bed. 


Snut. 
Oogs wounds kiſſe me my trull ſo white: 
In ther J ſweare is all my delight. 
If thou ſhouldſt haue had a bꝛoken head foz my ſake, 


A would haue made his head to ake, 
Meretrix. 


What maiſter Ambidexter, wholoked fog yon? 
'  Ambidexter, 


Pittres Meretrix, J thought not to ſe you here now. 
There is no remedy at — J muſt haue a kiſſe 
er ett. 


What man? J wil not ſticke fo; that by giſſe. kiſle. 


Ambidexter, 


So now gramercy,Jpzay the be gone, 
Meretrrx. 


Nay ſoft my freend J meane to haue one. 
Nay ſoft J ſweare, and if pe were my bzother, 
Befoze J let g0 J wüdane another: kiſſe, kiſſe, kiſſe. 


Oogs hart the whoze would not kiſſe me pet: 
Meretrix. 


If A be a whoze, thou art mn — ma then it is quit. 


But hearlt thou Meretrix, with who this night wilt thou let 
Meretrix. 


With him that giueth the moner· 

OGogs hart, haue no —. in purſe ne pet in clout: 
Meretrix, £2 

Then get thee rer like alout. 


Adieu like a whoze, 


Exit Huf. 
Meretrix. 


" o 


he 


You may happen to ſee: 
Do what thoudareſt tome. 
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of King Cambiles. 
Meretros'' 
Farwell like aknave, _'* "rr 7 2607 
Ruf. 


Gogs Railes, Piſtres Meretrix noto he is gone: 
A match pe ſhall make ſtraight with me: . 
4 wil giue thee ſix pence to lpe one nigpt witd tds. 
eretrut. 15 
Gogs hart lane doſt thinke J am a frpeny — 
No wis ye Jack Jloke - * moze \mug, 


J will giue her rviij pence to ſerue me ficſt: 


Meretrix. 
Gramercy Snuf, thou art not the wurſt. 
Ru. (thee 
By Gogs hart the were better be banged, to oxakem me 4 take 


Snuf, el 


Vere he ſoꝛ: that (hall * (e. 

By Gogs hart my Dagger intohe her J will thꝛuſt. 

A ye boy,ye would da it and xe durſft. 
bidexter. . Ti 


Peace my maiſters pe ſhall not fight, 
Pe that dzawes firſt mee? bim limite. 


Gogs wounds Pailler ſonuf rs reſo luſty? 
Gogs ſides Paiſter Rufars' . 26 cruſty? 


ite 
Heer dran & fight, 


Heere ſhe muſt lay on and * them both, the Vice 
maſt run his way for feare, Snuf fling down his 
ſword and buckler & run his way. 
B 3 Meretrix 
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A Comedie. 
Nlcretror- 

Sogs ſides knaues, ſæing to fight pe beſo rongh, 
Defend your ſelues fo2 J will giue pe both inough. 
J will teach ve ow ye ſyaltfall oat ſoʒ me: 

Pea thou ſlaue nuf, no moꝛe bla wes wilt thou bide⸗ 
To take thyddle@ a tune haſt thou ſpiede 
Thou villaine ſeeing nuf is gone awap: 

Alittle bettet I meane tha to pag. 


12A IEEE „ box 45 8 
He falleth done, ſhe falleth vpon him and beats him, 
and alethe ah his weapons. ih 


Alas god miſtres Peretrix no moꝛe: 
Dy legs,ſives, andarmes with beating be * 
„ gate Aecktrix. 119 
CThaua Bouldier and loſe thy weapon : : 
Goe benc ſtr bop, lap a — thee beaten. 


Good miſftes Peretrix my weapon let me haue: 
Tanke pittie on me mine honeſtie to ſane. 
Af it be knowne this repulie 3 ſuſtaine: 


It will redound to my ignomp andſhame. 
Meretrx . 


Akthou wilt be my man and waite bpon me: 2 278 1807 1 


This Swozd and Buckler J wil giue * 


Rut. 13 13. U. 16::U3W d= 
J will do all at your commaundement: 
As ſeruant to you J wilde obe dient. 
Meretrix. 
Then let me ſee how befoze me veu tanga, 
Ahen J ſpeake to you pou ſhall doo ſo. 
with your cap at plate and at doo: dd. 0277! 


Fo2ſooth miſtres Meretrix at cuery woꝛd. 

Tut tut, inthe Campe ſuch Souldiers there be: 

One good woman would beat awaytwo oz thzee. 

Mel à amſure Cuſtomers farry at home: | 
| MPanerlęg 
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Ol your wꝛong dealing to make explication: 


of King Cambiſes. 


ro? ger . TI v4 — 
Enter Ambidexter- bl . 
D the palllon of God be they her mae no? 

J durſt not abide toe berbeatithemſa, + 1:34 
Imap ſap to you J wis iu ſuch a flight: 
Bodgatf men fe tbe beareofmphead Cand vpaight; . 
When I ſaw her ſo hard vyon them lay on 
O the palſian ol Gd thougbt J he wibbg with mennon 
I made na mate adoo but ama debe then: 
And ta mylegs beganfoz to truſt. nod. 
And fell alaugbingto my ſelte when Z as ongeganot t 
It is wiſdomel quoth db the maſſe to ſauꝛ ne 
Then into this place A intended to trudge: 
Thinking tomete Siſamnes the iudge. 
Beholde where he tommeth J will him met; 
And like W moane him to grect. 


Enter - Siſamnes. 
Since that the kings graces maieticin office did me let 
what abundante ot wealth to me might I net. (take 


How and the ſome vantage Jatchiue, much moze vet map I 
But that Jfear vnto d — ſome . will maite, 
Ambi exter. 


Jeſu mailler Siſamnes vou are unwiſe. 105 


iſamnes. 


Why (02 J pꝛap thee let me agniſe. 


MM hat maſter Ambidexter. is it pou: 


Now welcome to me I make Goda bow. 
Ambidexter. | 


| Jeſa Pailter Siſamnes with me vou are iel acquainted, 
By me rulers may be trimly painted. | 


Pe are vnwiſe if ye take not time while ye map: 
If pe wil not now when pe would pe ſhall haue nay, 
What is he that of pou dare make exclamation: 


Can you not play with both hands & turn with the win 


Panerly m_ and let vs be gond. Exeunt, 


— , . 
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A Com edic 
| Sime „ TEE 
Beleeue me pour woꝛds dꝛaw deepe in my minde. 
Jn collour wile vnto this daytobzibes J have inclined : 
oꝛe the ſame foꝛ to frequent of truth Jam now minded, 
Beholde euen now vato me luters do rr "a 1. 
: Small habilitic: (tender, 
I beſetch pou hier god-mailteriudgeapo3 mans cauſe to 
Condemne me notinwzongfull wiſe that neuer was offẽder. 
You know right wel my right it is, Idaue not foz to giue: 
you take away from me my due, that ſhouldmy cozps rel@ue. 
The Commons of pou do complaine, from the you denocate: 
with anguiſh great 6 greuvs woꝛds their harts do penetrate. 
The right peu ſell vnto the W2zong,your pꝛiuate gain to win 
Pou violate the ſumple man, and count itfoz no ſinne. 
Siſamnes. 
Hold thy tang thou pꝛatling knaue, and giue to me reward: 
Els in this wiſe I tell thee truth thy tale wil not be heard. 
yr. let vs goe hente and let the knaue alone. 
| .. Ambidexter, 
Farwell Small babilitie fozhelpe now get you none, 
Bzibes hathcozxupthim godlawes to polute: Excunt 
Small habilitie. 
A naughty man that will not obay tbekings conllitute. ; 
with heuy hart 3 wil return til God redꝛeſſe my pain. Exit, | 


-+- f oC 


Enter Shame w ith a trump blacke, | 
Shame. nt "1 
From among pgrifly ghoſts A come, from n teſtytrain: 
Unſeemely Shame of ſoth Jam pꝛocured to make plaine. 
Che odious ka its t ſhameles devs Cambiſes Ring doth ble: 
All pietie and vertuous life, he doth it cleane refuſe. . 
Lcchery and dꝛunkennes he doth it much frequent 5 
The Tigers kinde to imitate he hath giuen full conſent. | 
Ve nought eſteems hiscounſelgraue,ne vertaous bzinging 
x But daply itil receiues the dzink,of damned vices tup. (vp, 
Ve tattyide no infkructivn, he takes ſo great velight ; : N 
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of King Cambiſes. 


In woꝛking ol iniquitie, ſoꝛ to frequent his ſpight. 
As Fame doth ſound 5̊ royal trump of wozthy menx trim: 
ſo hae doth blow W ſtrained blaſt þ trump of ſhame cn bim. 
(Exit. 
Enter the Kin g. Lord, Praxaſſ pes, and Siſamnes. 
g. 
My Judge ſince my departure dence, haue you bled iudgemẽt 
Iffaithful ſteward J ve ſinde, the ſame 4 wil requite. (right? 
Siſamnes. 
No doubt your grace ſhal not once hear,y J haue done amis, 
Praxaſpes. 


I much retoyce to heare, ſo god newes as this, 


Enter commons ery running in, ſpeake this verſe, 
and goe out againe haſtily. 


Commonscry, 


Alas, alas, how are the Commons oppꝛeſſed. 
By that vile Judge Silamnes by name? 
J do not know how it ſhould be redzeſſed, 
To amend his lite no whit be doth frame, 
We are vndone and thꝛobun out of dchze, 
Vis damnable dealing doth vs ſo tozment: 
At his hand we can finde no releefe noꝛ ſuccour, 
God graunt him grace 2 repent. Run away cry ing. 
a ng. | 
Cabat doleful cries be theſe my L. hat ſounddo in mine care? 
Intelligente if you can giue, vnto pour Bing declare. 

To me it ſeemeth my Commons al, they do lament and crp: 
Out of Siſamnes iudge molt cheefe, euen now ſtanding vs by. 
Praxaipes, 

Euenſo(D king) it ſeemd to me as pou rehcarſall mate; 
I doubt the Judge culpable be, in ſome reſpect oz trade. 

; Silamnes. | 
Redoufedking haue no miſtruſt,no whit pour minde diſmap 


There ia not one that can me charge 02 ought againſt me lay. 
C Enter 
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A Comedie 
Enter Commons complaint, with Proofe, and Triall. 

Commons complaint. 8 
Commons complaint J repzeſent, with thꝛall of dolfull Tate: 
Bp bꝛgeut cauſe crecked koꝛth, my greefe foꝛ to dilate, 
Unto the king J wil prepare, my miſerie to tell: 
To haue relafe of this my greſe, and fettered feet ſo fel. 
Redoabted Pꝛince and mighty king, my (clf X pꝛoſtrat hre: 
Uouchlafe O king) with me to beare,foz this that J appœre. 
7th humble ſute J pardon crave, oł pour moſt ropali grace: 
To glue me leaue my _ tobzeak,befoze you inthis place. 

| ing. | 
Commons coplaintkepnothing back, fear not thy tale fo tel 
EUhat cre he be within this land, that hath not vſed the wel, 
As pꝛinces mouth ſhalſentence giue, be ſhal receiue the lame. 
UAnkolde the ſecrets of thy bzeſt,foz J extinguiſh blame. 
Commons complaint. 

God p:eſerue pour ropall grace, and ſend you bliſcull daies: 
that all pour deds might ſtil accozd,to giue the Godp pꝛaiſe. 


My complaint is({ Dmighty king) againſt that Judge pou by: 


whole carcles dds gain to receiue, hath made Þ comons cry- 

He,by taking bꝛibes and giits,the poze he doth opp2eſſe : 

Cahing relcefe from Infants pong, widows and fatherles. 
King, (complaint, 


Uatruſtfull traitoꝛ and coꝛrupt Judge, hob likeſt thou this 


Fozewarning 3 to the did giue, ot this to make reſtraint. 
And haſt thou don this diueliſh ded mine ire foz to augment? 
I ſentence giue thou Judas iudge, thou ſhalt thy derd repent, 
Siſamnes. 
O puſaut p ꝛinte it is not ſo, bis complaint Jdeny. 
Commons complaint. 
Ik it be not ſo( moſt mighty king) in plate then let me dye. 
Sehold that 3 haue bzought w me, both Proof 4 Triall true, 
To ſtand euen pere ay or ;r0n giue. what by him did inſue. 
root. 
I Proof da him in this appeal. he did the commons w2ong: 
Uniullly 
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of King Cambiles. 


Ulniuftly be with them hath delt, his gredy was ſo ſtrong. 
Vis hart did couet in to get, he cared not which way: 

The poz did lerſe their due 4 right, becauſe they want to pay. 
Unto hum foz bzibes indeed, this was his wonted vie: 


wheras your grace god lalves - make, he did p ſame abuſe, 
FI, 


I Triall heer fo verifie, what Proof doth now vnfolte: 
Tolfand againſt him in bis wzong,as now J dare be bolde 
ing. 
How likeſt thou this, thou caitiue vile, canſi thou y» ſame deny 
Silamnes. 
O noble king foꝛgiue my faa, 3 peeld to thy mercy. 
yz. | 
Complaints and P2of,red2clſe will J, all this pour miſcry- 
Depart with ſpeed from whence you came, 
And ſtraight tommaund by me. | 
The Execution man to W 0 my grace with haſte: 


Foz to fulfill this your requeſt, no time we meane to waſte, 
ing. Exeunt they three. 
My Lo2d, befoze my grace goe call, Otianthis zudges ſonne 
And be ſhal heare and alſoſee,what his father hath von, 
The father he (hal ſaffer death, the ſonne his rome ſuccad: 
And if that he no better pꝛoue, ſo like wiſe ſhall he ſped. 
raxaſpes. 
As your grace hath cõmaundment giuen I mean foꝛ to fulſil 
King. ſtep aſide and fetch hin,, 
Accurſed Judge coul dit thou conſent to do this curſed ill: 
Actoꝛding vnto thy demand, thon ſhalt fog this thy gilt: 
Receiue the death beſoꝛe mine epes,ſþy blod it halbe ſpilt. 
raxaipes, 
Beholde (O fa ing) Siſamnes Sonne befozepoudoth appere. 
King, Otianthis is mp minde, therfoꝛe to me come neere. 
Thy father heer foꝛ tudgmet wꝛong pꝛocured hath his death- 
And thou his ſon ſhalt him ſucce ed, whe he hath loſt his bzeth 
And il that thou doſt once offend. as thou ſœſt thy father haut: 


4 0 2 In 


A Comedie 
Anlikewiſe thou halt _ death, no mercy (hal thee ſang. 
nan, 
O mighty king, bouchſafe pour grace, my father foremit - 
Fozgine his fault, his pardon J do aſke of you as pet. 
Alas although my father bath pour P2incely hart offended: 
Amends fo: mille he wil now make, and faults ſhalbe amẽde d 
In ſtead ofhis requeſtedlife,pleaſeth your grace tale mine: 
Chis offer Jas tender M7 ſo duty doth me binde. 
in 8 
Do not intreat my arace no moze,fo2 he ſhal dye the death: 
TAhere is the Execution man, him to bereave ofbzeath. 
Execution. Enter execution. 
at hand and ik it like your grate, my duty to diſpatch : 
In hope that J when dede 2 done, a god reward ſhall catch. 
ing, 
Diſpatch with ſwoꝛd this Judges lite extinguiſh fear 4 cares: 
So don, dꝛaw thou his curſed ſiin, ſtrait over both his cares. 
I wil ſee the office done, and that befoze mine eyes. 
Execution, 
To do this thing mp king commaunds J give the enterpꝛiſe. 
Silamnes, 
O tian my ſonne the king to death by law hath me codemned, 
And yon in rome and office mine his graces wil hath placed: 
Ale Auſtite therefozein 8 taſe, and veeld vnto no wzong: 
Clan. 
O father deer, theſe woꝛds to hear, that you muſt dye by fo2ce 
Bedew3 my cheeks willed teares, p King hath no remozce. 
The grenous grefes and trained ſighes, 
My hart doth bzeake in twaine: 
And Jdeploze moſt wofal childe, that J ſhould ſe you ſlaine. 
O falſe and fickle frowning dame that turneth as the winde: 
AIs this the joy in fat hers age, thou me aſſigneſt to nde: 
O dolefull dap, vnhappy houre, that loning childe ſhouldſc - 
Vis Father deer befoze his face thus put to death ſhould be. 
Yet father giue me bleſſing thine, and let me once imbzace: 


Chr comely cozps in fouldedarms, and kiſſe thy ancient face. 
Siſamnes. 
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of King Cambiſes. 
Siſamnes. 

O childe thou makes my eyes to run as riuers do byſtreame: 
My leaue IJ take of th wy mes of this my beame. 
ng 
Diſpatch euen now thou man ok death no longer ſem to ſtay: 

Execution. 
Come {Þ, Siſumnes, tome on your wa, my office Jmuſt pay. 
Foꝛgiue therfoze my ded. 
Siſamnes. 
J do foꝛgiue it the my freend diſpatch therfoze with ſped, 
Smitc him in the neck w ith a ſword to fi ignifie his death. 
Praxaſpes. 
Beholde (O king how he doth bleed, being of life bereft: 
ing. 
In this wiſe he ſhall not pet be left. 
Pull his ſkin ouer his eyes to make his death moze vile 
A wꝛetcb he was a cruell theefe my commons to beguile. 
Flea lum witha falſeskiu. 
Otian. 
What thilde is he of natures mould, could bide the ſame to ſe 
is Father fleaedin this — bow it greeueth me. 
INT, 
Otian, thou ſeeſt thy father = and thou art in bis rome: 
If thou beeſt pꝛoud as he hath beene euen thereto (halt thou 
Otian. © (come. 
O king, to me this is aglaſſe, with greefe in it J view 
Example that vnto your grace J do not pꝛous vutrue, 
Praxaſpes. 
Otian,conuay your father | tomb where he hall le: 
tian 
And if it pleaſe your Lo2dſhip, it ſhall be done by and by. 
Cad Cxecutionman fo2 need,belpe me with him away : 


xecution. 
A wil fullill as you to me — ſay. They take him away. 
1 2, 
Py L-now that my grace bath ſeen, that finicht is this deed, 
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A Comedie 


Co queſtion mine giue tentiue care, 

And anſwere make with ſped. | 

Vaue not J don a gratious deed,tored2elſe my comons woe: 
Praxaſpes. 

Vea frucly if it pleaſe your grace, xe haue inder d don ſo. 
But now D king) in freendly wiſe, Jcouncel you in this 
Certain vices foz to leaue. that in pou placed is. 

The vice of dꝛunkennes (Oh king) which doth pon ſoꝛe infec: 
With other great Wen I wich you to detec. 

mg 
Peace my Lo2d, what needeth this? ol this J will not heare: : 
To pallace now J will returne and thereto make godcheere. 
God Baccus he betowshis gifts, we haue god ſtoze of wine 
And alſo that the Ladtes be, both paſſing bꝛaue andfine, 
But tap, J ſee a Loꝛd now come, and eke a valiant knight: 
Whatnews my Lozd? to ſee pou heer, my hart it doth delight 


Enter Lord, and Knight to meet the King. 
Lord. 
Nonews(D king but ol duty come, to wait vpon rour grace 
ing. 
A thank poump Le louing Unigbt. 3 p2ay vou with me trace, 
Mp Lozds and night J pꝛap pe tel, I wil not be offended - 
Am à wozthy of any crime once to be repꝛebended⸗ 
Praxaſpes, (commend; 
The Perſians much dw pꝛaiſe your grace, but one thing dil⸗ 
In that to wine ſubie a vou be, wherin you doo offend, 
Sith that p might of wines effect, doth oft ſubdne pour bꝛain: 
My counſel is to pleaſe _ 3 it you would refrain 
Ora, 

No, no, my Lozd,it is not ſo,fo2 this of Paince they tel: 
Fo2 vertuous pꝛoofe and paincely fads, Cirus he doth extei. 
By Þ bis grace by conqueſt great, the Egiptians did conuince: 
Df him repozt abzoad doth paſſe, to be a wwzthy Pꝛince. 

Knight. (compare, 


In perſon of Creſus anſwer male, we map not his _ 
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of King Cambiſes. 


In whole reſpectfo2 to be like. Cirus the kings father. (hinde 

In ſo much pour grace hath pet no childe. as Cirus leſt be⸗ 

Euen you J meane, Cambiſes king, in whom J fauour finde. 
ng. 

Creſus ſaid well in ſaping ſo, but Praxaſpes tel me why? 
That to mp mouth in ſuch a ſozt thou ſhould auouch a lye. 
Df dꝛunkenes me thus to charge, but thou with ſpeed ſhalt (& 
Mhether that Ja ſober Bing, oꝛels a dꝛunkard be. 

J know thou yaT abliſfull babe, wherin thou dooſt delight: 
Me to reuenge of theſe thy woꝛds . J wil go wzeke this ſpight 
When à the moſt haue taſted wine my bow it ſhalbe bent: 
At hart ot him euen then to ſhote, is now my whole intent. 
And if that J his hart can hit tde king no dꝛunkard is 
It hart ot his J doo not kill, 3 veeld to thee in this. 
CTherfoꝛe Praxaſpes fetch to me, thy pongeſt ſon with ſpeed: 
Chere is no wap J tell thee plame, but 3 wil doo this deed, 
raxaſpes. 
Redoubted Pzince ſpare my ſweet childe, he is mine only iop: 
Ftrult pour grace to inkants hart. no ſuch thing will implop. 
I that his mother hear of this ſhe is ſo nigh her fight: 
In claꝑ her cozps wil ſoone be ſhzinde, to paſſe frõ wozlds de⸗ 
No moze adoe, go fetch me him, it chalbe as Iſap: | 
And ik that à do ſpeak the woꝛd, how dare pe once ſay nay? 
Praxaſpes. 
J wil ge fetch him to your grace, but ſo I truſt it hall not be: 
in EO 
Foz feare ofmy diſpleaſure great, goe fetch him vnto me. 
Js he gone: now by the Gods J will doo as I (ay: 
Dy Lo2d therfoꝛe fill me ſome wine, J hartely you pꝛap. 
Foz J muſt dzinke to make my bꝛaine ſomewhat intoxicate: 
hen that the wine is — hea, ob trumiy I can pate. 
| Ora. 
Heere is the cup with filled wine thert ol to take repatt - 
ing. | 
Glue it me todzinke it off, and ſee no wine be waſt. __ 
| nce 
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A Comedie 
Once againe inlarge this cup,fo2 I mult taſt it fil. Drink 
By the Gods I think ok pleſant wine, J cannot take my fill. 
Now dꝛink is in giue me my bow, and arrolos ft ſir knight : 
At hart ot chude J meane ny Het ,hoping tocleue it right, 
nig c. 
Be hold ( O king) where he doth come, his infant pong in hand: 
Praxaſpes. 
O mighty Ring pour grace bebeſt with ſozrow J haue ſcand. 
And bzought my childe fro mothers kne,befoze you toappar 
And ſhe thereof no whit 2 know that he in place is beer. 
ing. 
Set him vpm marke to be. J will hot at his hart: 
Praxaſpes. 

J beſeech your grace not ſo to do, ſet this pꝛetence a part. 
Farewelmy deer and louing babe, come kiſſe thy father dar: 
A greeuaus ſight to me it is, to ſee thee ſlaine euen heere. 
Is this the gaine now from the king, lo gining councell god: 
Befoze my face with ſuch deſpight, to ſpilmy ſons hart blode 
O beauy day tome this is, and mother in like caſe, 5 

Yong childe. 

O Father, Father, wipe pour face, 

A ſee the teares run from pour epe: 
My mother is at home ſowing of a band, 
Alas deere father,why do youcry? - 1 

King. (minde to fulfill: * 


Betoʒe me as a mark now let! him ſtand, J wil ſhet at him me 


Long childe. 


E 


Alas, alas, Father wil pou me kill? (of all: 

God maſter kingdonotihot at me, my mother loues me bell 
ing. 

I have diſpatched him, down he doth fall Shoot 


As right as a line his hart haue hit: 
Nap thou ſhalt ſee Praxaſpes, ranger newes vet. 
My knigyt with ſpeed his hart tut ont and giue it vnto me: 


Knight. 


It ſhalbe dan (O mighty king with all ſeleritie . 


Lord. 


" 6 * a 


F « 
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of King Cambiſes. 


Lord. (walking: 
y Lo2d Praxaſpes, this had not been but your tung muſt bs 


Co the king of coꝛrec:an you muſt ne ds be talking. 


Praxaſpes. 


Nocozrection my Loꝛd, but councelfoz the beſt: 


Knight, 
Pere is the hart, accoꝛding 10 your graces behett, 
ing. 
Beholde Praxaſpes thy @onncs owne hart, 
Oh how well the ſame was hit 
After this wine to do this deed, J thought it very ft. 
Efteem thou maill right well therby, no dzunkard is p Ring: 


y Lozd and night on me attend, to pallace we will gos: 
And leaue him peer to take * ——— we are gone him fro. 


MNith al our barts we 22 conſent. wait vpon pour grace: 


A wofull man O Lozdam J., to fee himin this caſe, 
My daies J dem deſires their end, this ded wil help me bece 
To haue the bloſſoms of my feeld, deſtroped by violence. 

Enter Mother. 
Alas. alas, I do hcare tell, the King hatbkildmy Sonne: 
Ik it be ſo, wo wozth the deed, that euer it was done. 
It is euen ſo, my Lo2d I ſee, how dy him he dooth wepe: 
What ment J that from hands of him, this childe J did not 
Alas huſband and Lozd, what did you meane, (keepe? 
To fetch this childe away? 

Praxaſpes, 


D Layy wife Ilittle thought foz to haue ſe ne this day. 


Mother. 
Dbliſ/al babe. O top of womb, harts comfozt and delight: 
Foz conncelgiuen vnto the Ring, is this ti iuũ re quite: 
D heup day and dolefull time, theſe mourning tunes to make: 
With blubzed eies into mine armes fro/earth J wil the take. 
And wzap theein mine apꝛon — oh my heany 2 
e 


That in the midſt of all his cups, could do this valtant thing. \ 


Farne A. —_—cxxx —— 
* * * * * 
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A Comedie 
The ſpitetul pangs þ it ſuſteaias,wold make it in two to part. 
The death ofthis mp Sonne to (@, O deup mother now: 
Chat from thy (wat t ſugred iop, toſozrow ſo ſhouldſt bow, 
CUbat gr&f in womb did Jretain,vefoze J did the ſee? (me. 
Pet at the laſt when(mart was gone, what toy wert thou ts 
Vow tender was Jof thy fod,fo2 to pꝛeſerue thy Nate? 


Vo ſtilled J thy tender vart, at times early and late? 
With veluet paps J gaue tha ſuck, with iſſue from my bꝛeſt: 


And danced the vpon my na, to bzing the vnto reſt. 

Is this the iop of the Jreap(D Ring) ot tigers bzod? 

Oh tigers whelp hadſt thou þ hart.to ſx this childs hart blood. 
Nature inſozſeth me alas, in this wiſe to deploze;- 

fo wzing mp hands O welaway.that I ſhould ſee this houre. 
Chy mother yet wil kiſſe thy lips, ilk (oft andpleaſant white: 
With wꝛinging hands, lamenting foztoſe the inthisplight 
Pp Lozding der let vs ger bonne eur mourning to augment, 


pes. 
Pp Lady deer with heaup dart, to it J doo conſent. 
Betwan vs both yp childe ts bere vnto our lozdly place. Exeũt 


Enter Ambidexter. 


Ind&d as pe ſap, I haue been abſent a long ſpace. 
But is not my Coſin tutpurſe, with you in the meane timer 
To it, to it Coſin, and do your office fine, 

Bow like you Siſamnes ſoz vfing of me: F 

He plaid with both hands, but be ſpedilfanourdly, 
Che King himſelfe was godly vp trained: 

Be pꝛoleſſed vertue, but J think it was fained. 

Ve plaies with both hands, god deeds and ill: 

But it was no god d&d Pra: caſpes ſonne ſoz. to kill. 
As he foz the god deed,on the Judge was commended, 
Foz all his deeds els he is rep2chended. 

Lye moſtenill diſpoſed perſon that ener was, 

All the ſtate of his life he would not let paſſe. | 
Dome good deeds he will da though they be hut few: 
The like things this tirant — doth ſhew, 


＋ 


. 
* 
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of King Cambiſes. 


Ko gwdues from him, to none ts exhibited: 

But till maledicton abꝛoad is diſtributed. 

And pet ve ſhall ſe in the reſt ot his rate 

What infamy he will wozk againſt his owne grace. 
Mhiſt, no moze wozds,heerecomes the Kings bzother. 


Enter Lord Smirdis, with Attendance & Diligence. 
Smirdis. | 
The Kings bother by birth am J, iqued from Cirus lopneg , 
Agrefe to me it is to heare, oł this the kings repines, 
Alike not well of thoſe his dee ds, that he doth ſtill frequent: 
J wiſh to God that other wates,his minde he could content. 
Pong Jam and next to him, no moe of vs there be: 
J would be glad a quiet Realme in this his reign to (ee. 
| Attendance, 
Me Lozd your good a willing hart, the Gods wilrecompence 
In that your minde ſo penſiuets,foz thoſe bis great offence. 
My Loꝛd his grace (hall haue a time.topaireand toameny - 


| Happyis he that can eſcape, and not hisgraceoffend, 


Diligence. (bere: 
It that wicked vice he could refraine, from waſting wine foz- 


A moderate lite he would frequent, amending this bi n 
| 11 — 5 — 8 0 N vis bis ſquare 

$yLozd.andifyour honoz it ſhallpleaſe - 

I can intoꝛme vdu whatis beſt foꝛ your caſe; * 

Let him alone, oł his deeds doo not talke: 

Then by his ſide, ve may quietly walge. 

After his death yon halbe Ringg 5 - 

Then map vou refo2me eche kinde ol thing. 

In the meane timo line iuietliy, doo not wich hin deale: 

20 challit redou oY | 


nd much to pour weale. 
"14 Snurdis, | 
Thon laiſt true my feeend.that is the beſt - 
A know not whether he loue me, oʒ doo me deteff. 
7 ' © 011 Attendancez !*' 
rn | 
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A Comedie 


A faithfall Aftendance wil pour honoz obay. 
If againſt your honoz he take any ire: 
Vis grace is as like to kindle his fire, 
Co pour honozs deſtrudion as other wiſe: 
Diligence. 
Therfoze my L oꝛd take god aduiſe. 

And J Diligence your caſe wil ſo tender: 
Chat to bis grace your honoꝛ ſhalbe none dffender- 

Smirdis. 
I thank vou both intire freends, with my bono; ſtil remaine : 

Ambidexter, 
Behpolde where tbe king doth come with his train. 
Enter King and a Lord. 

King. 
O Lozding deer and bꝛother mine, J ioy your Nate to ſee. 
Surmiſũng much what i - the ye abſent thus from me. 

mir IS, 
Pleaſeth your grace, no abſence J, but redy to fulkill: 
At all aſates my Pzince and hing. in that your grace me wil. 
Mhat J can do in true defence, to pou my Pzince aright: 
In readines Jalwaies _ offer fozth my might. 

King. 


And J the like to you 2 beer auouch the ſame. 


- (name. 
Foz this your god agreement heer, now pꝛaiſed bs Gods 
Ambidexter. 
But heare ve noble Pꝛinte, harke in your care. 
At isbeft to do as J did Corey” 12 ˖ - 


Dy Lozdand d2other — * now, this in myminde t will: 
Chat yon to Court ot mins returne, and there to tary (fill. 
Till in returne within 4” "4 ere honoz foz to greet: 
$1146 dis. 
At pour beheſt ſo wil I doo, till time againe we meet. 
My leaue take from you M Ning, euen now J do departe. 
Exeum nm | 


King. 


— — — _ — — 
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of King Cambiſes. 
King. 


And in his ſweet and pleaſant face my hart doth take 
ord, 


—— — OE 


ing. 


Farwel Loꝛd and bzother mine, farwel with all my bart. 
y Loꝛd. my bother Smerdis is, ot youth and manly might; 


delight. 


Pea noble pꝛinte, ił that your grace befoze his honoz dyt: 
Ve wil ſucceede a vertudus King, and rule with equitie. 


As vou haue ſaid my Loꝛd, be is cheefe heire next my grate 
And if J dye to mozrow next. he ſhall ſutteed my place. 


Ambidexter. 
And ifit pleaſe your grace O King, J beard him ſa 


Pp 


Fo; your death vnto the God, day and night he did pzap. 
Ve would line ſo vertuoullꝑ, and get him ſuch a pꝛaiſe: 


That Fame by trump his due deſerts in hono2 ſhould vpraiſe 
He ſaid your grace deſerued had, the curfing of all men: 


that ve ſhould neuer after him get any pzaiſe againe 


ng, 


Did bheſpeake thus of my grace, in ſuch deſpightful wiſc? 
Oz els doſt thou pꝛeſume to fill my pzincely eares with lyes? 


ord, 


Jcannot think it in wy bart, that he wouldrepozt ſe 


King. 


How ſailt thou: ſpeak the truth, was it ſo 02 no? 
Ambidexter. 


Ithinke ſo it it pleaſe your grace, but J cannot tell 


me. 


Chou plaiſt with both hands, now J perteiue wall: 


Bat fo2 to put al doubts aide, and to make him leeſe his hope 


Ambidexter, 
Are pe gone? ſtraight way J will follow you 


Dow like ye now my 1 not this geerccotten? 
D 3 


_ — 5 


Ve hall dye by dint of Swoꝛd, oz els bychoking Rope 
Shall he ſuctæd when Jam gone, to haue moe pꝛaiſe then F: 

Mere be Father as bzother mine, 3 (were that be hal dye. 

To pallaice mine J will there foꝛe, bis death foz to put ſuc. 


XI 


The 


A Comedie 


Che pꝛoverbe olde is beriffed,ſoone ripe and ſoone rotten, 


He wil not be quiet til his bzother be kild - 

Bis delight is wholly to haue his blad ſpild, 
Mary ſir J tolde him a notable lye, 

If it were to do againe, J durſt doo it J. 
Marp when J had don, to it J durſt not and; 


But how now C6ſin cutpurſſe with whom play you? 

Lake hed fo; his hand is groping euen now. 

Colin take herd, if pou doo ſecretly grope - 

If ye be taken Colin, xe muſt looke thzough a rope. 
Enter Lord Smirdis alone. 

J am wandzing alone heere and there to walks, 
The Court is ſo vnqutet, in it J take no joy: 
Dolitarp to my ſelfe now J may talke, 

If A could rule J wilt what to ſap. 


Enter Cruelty and Murder with bloody hands, 
Cruelty. 
My coequall partner Murder, come away, 
From me long thou mailt not ſtay. 
Murder, 
Pes from thee J may ſtap, but not thou from me 
Mherfoze haue a pʒerogatiue aboue thee. 
Ctuelty. 


But in this caſe we muſt togither abide : 


Come, come, Loꝛd Smirdis J baue ſpide. 


Lay hands on him with all fefination: 
that on him we max wozke dur indignation, 


Smirdis. 


How now my kreends, what haue von to dos with me? 
Murder 


King Cambiſes hatt ſent vs vnto thee. 
Commannding vs ſtraightly, without mercy oz fauonr: 
Upon the&tobeſtowour behauionr. 

Tith Cruelty to murder you,and make you away. 


Therby you may perceiue J vſe toplay with eche hand, 


Smir dis. 
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of King Cambiſes. 
Smirdis. Strike lum in 
Pet pardon me J hartely you pꝛap: diuers places 


Conſider the King is a tirant tirannious 
And all his dwings be damnable and parnitious. 
Fauour me therfoze, J did him neuer offend: 


Cruelty. A little bladder ot 


No fanour at all, pour life is at an end. Vineger prickt. 

Cuen now J ffrike his body to wound: 

Beholde now his blood (pzings out on the ground, 

ur der. 
Now he is dead, let vs pꝛeſent him to the king: 
Cruelty. 
Lay to your hand away him to bzing. Fceunt, 
Enter Ambidexter, 

© the paſſion of God, vonder is a heay Court: 

Some Weepes, ſome wailes,and ſome make great ſpozt. 
E.02d Smirdis by Cruelty and Purder is ſlaine - 

But Jeſus foz want of him how ſome doo complaine: 

Ik A ſhould haue bad a thonfand pound, J could not fozbeare 
Now Jeſus haue his bleſſed ſoule in keeping. (weeping; 
Ah. god Lo2d,to think on him, hob it dooth me greeue: 

J cannot fo2beare weeping. e may me beleene. Weep 
O my hart,how my pulſes do beate. 

With ſozrowfnlllamentations Jam in ſuch a heate. 

Ah my hart how foz him it doth lozrow: 

Nay Jhauedone in faith now and God gine pe godmozrow 
Ba, ha, weep,nay laugh, with bath hands to play: 

The king thꝛougb his cruelty bath made him away, 

But hath not he wzought a mot wicked deed: 

Becauſe King after bim he ſhould not pꝛocee d. 

Mis owne naturall bꝛother, and hauing no moze : 

To pꝛocure his death by violence ſoꝛe. 

In ſpight becauſe dis bꝛother ſhould neuer be Bing: 

Vis hart being wicked, conſented to this thing. 

Now he bath no moze Bzothers noꝛkinred alue? 
Ik the Bing vſe this geere Cill, be cannot long theine 


ob. 


Der, 
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Omedie 


Enter Hob and Lob. 
Hob. 


Gods hat neighbour come 9 time to market to goe, 


Gods Uaſt Naybo2 zay ve 30? 

Mbe Clock bath ſtricken vine ich think by lakcn- 

Bum vay vꝛom ſleep cham not very well waken. 

Vnt nayboz Yob,nayboz 8 baue pe to zel: 
0 


Bum trothnayboz Lob fo you Jchil fel. 

Chaue two Goſlings, and a Chine of Pozks: 
there is no batter between this and Pozke. 
Chaue a pot of Strawberies and a Calues head: 
Azennight zince to mu it hath been dead. 


Chaue a ſcoze ot egges, and of Butter a pound: 
Peſterdap a neſt of godl pong Rabits J bound, 
Chane vozty things mo of moze and ofleſle : 

Dy bzain is not very god them to expzeſſe. 

But Gods hat Hayboz,wotltv what? 


Nonot wel Nayboz,whatst! ( 8 


Bum vay . "Fl is azhzode lad. 
Zo God help me and holidam, J think the vol be mad. 
Zome zay he deale cruelly his Bꝛother he did kill: 
And alla a godly yung ns vor blod he did (pill, 


| doꝛbod of Godnapboz. has be plaidzuch avoliſhdeed? | 


Ambidexter, 
Sodman Hob and godman Lob, Cod be your ſpeed, 
As you two towards market do walke : 
Ok the Kings craclty J did heare you talke. 
J inlure you, be is a king mot vile and parnitious: 
His doings and life are odious and vicious. 


Lob. It were a god deed dame body wouldbzeak his head, 


of King Cambiſes. 


Hob. 
um bay NapbozLob,J chuld he were dead. 
Ambidexter. 
#0 would J Lob and Hob with all my hart: 
Now with both hands will you ſe me play my partes 2 
A ye Whozſon traitozlyKnanes; 
Hob and Lob out vpon you! _ 
00. ä 
And thou call me knaue thou art another: 
My name is Lob, and Hob my next Nayboz. 
mbi exrer, 
Yob and Lob, a ye Cuntrypatches: 
A ve fooles ye haue made wꝛong matches. 
Pe haue ſpoken treaſon againſt the Kings grace: 
Foz it J will accaſe ye befoze his face. 
Then foꝛ the ſame ye ſhalbe martered, 
At the leaſt ye (halbe 2 yu and quartered. 


Ogentleman pe ſhal haue ro Pearepyes and tel not of me. 


By God a vat Cote chil ging thee: 
A thinkno hurt by my 5 ſoule J z weare. 
0 * 
Chane lined wel all my life time my naybo2s among: 
And now chuld be loth to come to zuch w2ong. 
Co be hanged and 1 the grerke would be great: 


A fouleenilon the Hob, who bid ther on it treat: 
Voz it was thou that firſt 2 name. 
| OD. 
Thou lyeſtlike a varlet᷑, and thou zaift the 5ame. 
It was zuch a foliſh Lob as thou: 
Lob. Speak many wozds and by cods nailes J bow, 
Upon thy pate my ſtaffe J will lap. 
Ambidexter. 


By the maſſe J will cauſe them — make a fray. 


Pea 
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A Comedie 
Pea Lobthouſaift true, all _ thzough him. 


Bam vap thou Yed, alittle — make me pe trim. 


Cine thee a 3wap on thy ms till thy hart ale 


Afthon dareſt do it cls mancry creke. 
A trult befoze thou hurt me: 
With my ſtaffe chil make a Lob of thee. 


Heer let them fig 2ht with their ſtaues, not come neer another 
by three or toure yardes, the Vice let them on as hard 
as he can, one of their wiues come out and all 
to beat the Vice, he run away. 


Enter Marian may be good, Hobs wife running in with 
* aBroomeand parte them, 
Marian. 
O the body o me huſband Hob, what meane ye to fight ? 
Foz the paſſion of God, no moze blowes ſmite. 
Netghbours and freends ſo leng and now to fall out: 
What: in your age to ſeme ſo ſtout: 
Ik J had not parted — = kild another - 


Jhadnot cared 3 ſwere by Gods mother. 
Marian. 
Shake hands againe at the requeſt ot᷑ me: 
As pe hauc been freends, = _ ſill be. 
0 


Bum troth cham content, I zaill wozdncighbour Lob 


Jam content agreed neighboz Heb, Shake hands and 
Marin, laugh hartily one 

So, git vou to market, no longer Fay, at another. 

And with vonder knaue let me make a frap. 


Hob. 
Content wile Marian, chil do as thou volt ſay - 
7 But 


— 
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of King Cambiles. 


But bulle mc icþpzay thee at going away. Excũt Hob Lob. 
Marian, (fight? 
Thou whozfon knaue and pꝛickeard bop, why didft plct them 
Ikone had kild another her, couldſt thou their dratys requite 
It beares a ſigne by this thy deed a cowardly knancthoyu art: 
Els would thou dzaw y weapon thine, like a knaue them to 
Ambidexpter. (parte 
What Parian map be god, are ſ ou come p2atling? 
Ve map hap get a box on the eare with pour talking, 
Af they had kild one another, J had not cared a peaſe. 
Heer let her ſwinge him in her brome, ſhe gets lum down 


and lic her down, thus one on the top otanother 
make paſtime. 

Marian. 
A villain, my ſelfe on thee J muſt caſe, 
Giue me a box onthe eare: that will J fry: 
Cho ſhalbe Maiſter thou ſhalt ſee by and by, 

Ambidexter, 
©Dnomoze,nomo2e J beſeech pon hartilp: Run his way 
Euen now J peld,and giue pou the maiſtry. out while 

arian. ſhe is down. 

A thou knaue, doſt thou thiow me down and run the way? 
At he were heere againe, oh how J would him pay. | 
J will after him, and it q can him mat: 


With thele mp nailes his face A wil greet. 
Enter Venus leading out her ſonne Cupid blinde, he muſt 


haue a bow aud two ſhafts, one headed with 
golde and tlhᷣother with lead. 
Venus. ; 

Come fwꝛth my ſonne vnto my woꝛds attẽtiue cares reſigne: 
that 3 pꝛetend ſee vou krequent, to foꝛce this game of mine. 
The King a hinlwoman hath. adoznd with beauty ſtoze: 
And J with that Dianas gifts,they twain ſhal ep no moze. 
But vſe my ſiluer ſugred game, their iopes foʒ to augment: 
hen do ſpeak to wound his hart, Cupid nip Son conſfk. 
And hat at him the (haft of lone; that beares phead of _ 
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A Comedie 


To wound his hart in loners wiſe. his gra&fe fo; to bnfolds. 

T.hongh kin ſbe be vnto his grace, that nature me expell: 

Againſt the courſe therect he map, in my game pleaſe me wel. 

Whherfoze my ſonne do = fozget, fozthwith purſue the dad: 
upid. 

Mother {4 meane fo2 to obap, as you haue whole decræd. 
But yon mult telme mother dere. when ſhal arrow daaw: 
Els pour requeſt to be attaind wil not be wozth a ſtraw, 

A am blinde and cannot ſe, but tl doo ſhat by geſſe: 
The Poets wel in places _— my might do expꝛeſſe. 
enus, 
Cupid my ſon wheyAime (hal ſerue,y thou ſhalt do this dad- 
be warning Fo thee wil give, but ſa thou ſhot with (pad. 
Entera Lord, a Lady, anda waiting maid. 
Lord. 
Lady der to ing a kin,fozthwith let vs pꝛoceed: 
To trate abꝛoad the beautp fxlds,as erſt we had decrerd. 
The blowing buds whoſe lauery ſents our ſence wil much de⸗ 
the (wet (mel of muſk white roſe, to pleale p appetite. (light 
Che chirpig birds whoſe pleſat tunes therin ſhal hear recozd 
What our great toy we ſhall it finde, in f&ldto walk abzoad. 
On Lute and Cittern there toplay a heauenly harmony: 
Our eares ſhall hear e, hart * — ſpozts to beautiſy. 


y. 
Unto your wozdaMolt comely Lozd, my ſelfe ſubmit do J: 
Lo trace with you in feeld fo green, J meane not to deny. 
heere trace vp and downeplaying. 
Maid. 
And J your waiting maid at hand, with diligence will be: 
Foz to fulfil w hart and hand, when you ſhal commaund me. 
Enter, King, Lordand knight. 
ing. 
Comt on my Loꝛd e knight abꝛoad, our mirth let vs imploy: 
Since he is dead this hart of mine, in coꝛps J f&l it iox.( bꝛethj 
Should bꝛother mine haue raigned king, when J had ptelded 
A thouſand bzothers I rather pad, to put them all to W 


of King Cambiles. 


Bat oh, beholde where J do (ce, a Lozdand Lady faire: 
Foz beauty ſhe molt wozthy is, to ſit in Pʒinces chatte. 


Venus, (hart: 
Shoot fozth my Don nowi 8 N p thou muſt wound his 
upi 


Content pon Mother J will do my parte. 
5 Shoote there, and [goes out Venus and Cypid. 

ng. : 
Ok truth my Lozd in eye of mine, all Ladies (he doth ercell: 
Can none repozte what 7 pea: che is and to my grace it telle 

Or 
Redouted Pꝛince pleaſeth your grate, to you ſhe is a kin: 
Coſin Jarmin nigh of birth, vr an ide come in 

18 c. 

And that her waiting maiden is attending her vpon: 
Ye isa Loꝛzd ot Pꝛinces Court and wil be there anon. 
Whey ſpozt themſelues in E feeld, to fozmer vſed ble: 


My Lozde knight of truth 3 n my bart it cannot. chuſe, 
But with my Laby J muſt ſpeake and ſo expꝛeſſe my minde: 
Mp Loz2d and Ladyes walking there, if you wil fauour finde. 
Pꝛeſent pour ſelues bnto my grace,and by my fide come tad: 
Firſt Lord, 
We wil falfil moſt mighty king, as your grace doth tõmaund 
ing. 
Lady deere, intelligence my grate hath got of late: 

Von iſſued out of mothers ſtocke, and kin vnto my ſkate. 
Accozding to rule of birth vou are, Coſin iarmin mine 
Pet do J wiſh that farther of, this kinred IJ could finde. 
Foz Cupidhe that eyleſſe bop, my hart hath ſo cnflamed: 
With beauty vou me to content, the like cannot be named, 
Foz ſince Jentred in this place, and on youfirt mine eyes; 
Moſt burning fits about my hart, in ample wiſe did riſe. 
The beat ol th# ſuch fozce doth yeldmy toꝛps they ſcoꝛch alas 
And burns the ſame with waſting heat, ss Titan doth p gras 
And ſith this heat is kindled ſo, and frech in hart ol me: 
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AComedie 


C here is no wap but of the ſame, the quencher you muſk be. 


Mr meaning is vᷣ beauty vours my hart withloue doth woũd 
ta giue me loue, minde to conttt, nip hart hath pou out found, 
und you are he muſt be my wike, els (hall Jend my dates, 
Conſent to this & be my 3 weart ycrown — pꝛaiſe 
et, 


Akit ple aſb potir grate( O mighty king) vou ſhall not this re⸗ 


At is a thing that natures courſe,doth viterlp deteſt, 
And bigh it would the Godbiſpleaſe, of all that is the waz ft + 
Cy graunt pour grace to marrp ſo.it is not I that durtt. 
Pet humble thanks Jrender now vato you mighty King : 
Chat vou vonchſafe to greateſfate,ſogladly would me bzing 
Mere it not it were offence, would it not denx: 
But ſuch great honoz to atchiue, y bart J would apply. 
Whcrfoze Þ Ring with humble hart, in this J pardon crane: 
Mine anſweri is in this . our minde ye may not baus. 

| ng 6 
Map J not? nay then z J will by all the Gods J dow, 
And y will mary thee as wite, this is mine anſ were now. 
Whovdare ſapnay what 3 pꝛetẽd, who dare the ſame witand? 
Shal loſe his head t haue repoꝛte, as traitoʒ thꝛough my lãd. 
There is no nay wil you — and poumpy Nugne 9 

me. 

The mighty lung I traue peur grate to heare the woʒds t 
Pour councel take of Kozdings wit, the lawes aright peruſe: 
Ik J with lake may 7 this deed, à willit not refuſe, 

5 ng. 
No no, what A haue ſaid to vou, z meane to hane it lo: 
Foz councel thetrs Jmean not J, in this reſpett ta goe. 
But fo mp Pallatce let vs got, the mariagetop:epares 
Foz to auoid mp wil in mn fozbeare. 

ade. 1e 
O God koꝛgiue me if J do amiſſe: 
Che king by compultion — er this. 
al , ; 
Unto the Cods fog yonreſtate. I will not ceaſe to PAP, ; 
a 


ol King Cambiſes. 
Chat yon map be a happy 00 and ſec moſt jopfull day. 


Ling. 
Come on my Lozds withgladſome harts, 
Let vs reiopte with glee: 4 
PourPuſick ew toiay vthladiey.at the. requet Am 15; 
Negim 22 ci. 1.7 654,17 
Foz to obey your graces wezdseur hounzs dw agrte. Exeũt. 


Fnter Ambien 
O the paſſion of me marꝑ as yeſay,yaudex is a raval Cantt: 
There ts triumphing and ſpoꝛte vpon ſpoꝛte. 
Such lopall Kos, with ſuch Lozdlpexerciſe: 
Frequenting luch paſtime as they can deuite. 
Running at tut, zuſting, with running at the ring: 
Malking and mumming with eche binde of thing. 
Huch daunſing, ſuch ünging, with muũcall harmony, 
Beleeue me J was toth to abſent their tompaur. (married: 
But wil vou belœue: Jeſu what haſt they made till they were 
not foꝛ a milion of poſids one day lõger they would haus tared 
Oh there was a banquet royall and ſuperexcellent: 
Thouſands, and thouſands at that banquc t was ſpent. 
J mule of nothing bit how they can be maried {v fone :: :- 
Jcarenot it i be mariedvefozetomo2row at none. 
If mariage be athing that ſo map be had: 
Yow ſay you maid: to marcy me wil pe be glad. 
Out ok doubt J belecue it is ſome excellent treaſare : 
Els to the ſame belongs abundant pleaſure: :- 
Pet with mine tares haue heard ſome lay: 2 
That euer J was maricd, now curſed be tho dar. 
Thoſe be they with curit wiues be matrbsd ;; 
That huſband foz haukes meat, of themis vp faatched, 
Mead bzoke with abedſtaffe, face all to be ſcratche 
naue, ſlaue, and villain, a cop lde tote now and Nam: : 
When the wife hath giucn1it,the n 
Duch were better vnmarried inp matters Ttrdw:! 
Then all their life after to be matched with a $20! . 
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A Comedie 


| nter Preparation. 
Aitd ſpecd Jam ſent all things to pꝛepare 
My meſſage to doe as the ning did declare. 
His grate doth meane a banquet to make: 
Meaning in tdis plate repaſt foz to take. 108 
Wel the cloth ſhalbe laid and all things in redines, 
Co Court to return when ddon is my buſines. 
Ambidexter. 
A pꝛoper man and alſo fit 


Foz the Aings eſtate to pꝛepare à banquet. 
ration. 


Mhat A mbidertere thon art not vnknowene 
A miſcha fe on all god faces, ſo that J curſe not mine owne. 
Now in the knaues name ſhake hands with me, 
Ambidexter. 
Mel ſaid godman pouchmouth pour reuerence I (ce, 
J will teach pe, if vour manners no better le. 
A ve llaue, tbe King doth me a gentleman allow: 
Therfoze Jloke that to me ye ſhould bow. Fight, 


Preparation. 
God maiſter Ambidexter.pardon my behanionr : 
Foz this your deeds,you are a knaue foz your labour. 
Ambidexter, 


Why ve dale counterly villain nothing but naue. 
Preparation. 

J am ſozrp pour maiſterſhip offended J haue. 
hake hands that betweene vs agreement may be 
A was ouerſhot with my ſelfe, J do ſe. 
Let me haue pour helpe this furniture to pꝛouide: 


The Kingfrom thts place wil not long abide. 
Set the fruit on the boord. 


Ambidexter. 


Content.itis the thing that J would wth : 


Imy ſelſe wil goe fetch one dich. 
L. et the Vice fetelia diſh of Nuts, and let them fall 


in the bringing of them in. 


fight. 


Preparation. 


ö * 


of King Cambiles. | : 
Preparation, 5 
Clenly maiſter Ambidexter,foz faite on the ground they lye 
Ambidexter, 
A will haue them vp againe by and by. 
Preparation. 
To ſa᷑ all in redines J will put you in froſt : 
There is no naꝝ to the Court nads A muſt. Exit Preparation. 
Ambidexter. 
Have ve no doubt but all ſhalbe wel: 
Mary ſir as you ſap, this ger dothercell, 
All things is in a readines, when they come hither: 
the Rings grace and the Queene both togither. 
A beſech ve my maiſters tell me is it not beſt; 
that à be ſo bolde as to bid a gueſt? 
Ve is as honeſt a man as euer ſpurd Cow: 
My Colin cutpurſſe J meane, J beſech pe iudge you : 
Beleeue me Coſin it to be the kings gueſt pe could be taken: 
J truſt that offer will neuer be fozſazen. 
But Cozin becauſe to that office ye are not like to come: 
Frequent pour exerciſes, a hoꝛne on your thum. 
A quick epe, a ſharpe knife, at hand a receiuer: 
But then take had Coſin ye be a clenlp connapour, 
Content your ſelſe Coſin,foz this banquet you are vnſit : 
Whenſuchas J af theſame am vnwoꝛtyp to ſit, 
Enter Ws 82 his traine. 
mn g. 
Oy Auen and Lo2ds to take repaſt, let vs attempt the ſame; 
Var is the plate delay no time, but to our purpoſe frame. 
uecenc. 


With willing harts your * beheſt, we minde foz to obap: 


And we the reſt of Pzinces traine, will do as pou do ſay. 
ä King. fit at the hanquet. 
Me think mine eares doth wiſh the ſound. of muſicks harmony : 


Har foz to plaꝝ befoze my grace in place J would them py, 
Play at the banquet. 


F Ambidexter, 


* . AComediec 


Ambidexter, 
They be at hand ſir with fticke and fiddle, 
They can plap anew nes called hey diddle diddle. 
ng. 

Dy Nucenepetpend what J pzonounce J will not violate: 
But one thing which my hart makes glad, à minde to explicate. 
You know in Court vp trained is, a Lyon very pong: 
Ok one litter two whelps beſide, as pet not very ſtrong. 
I did requeſt one whelpe to ſe, and this pong Lyon fight - 
But Lion did the whelpe conuince, by ſtrength of fozce t might. 
Vis bꝛother whelpe perceiuing that the Lion was to god: 
And he by foꝛce was like to ſer, the other whelp his blood. 
With foꝛte to Lyon he did run. his bzotber koʒ to helpe: 
A wonder great it was to ſæ that frændſhip in a whelpe. 
So then the whelps between them both the Lyon did conuince 
which thing to ſe befoze mine eyes, did glad the hart of Pzince- 

At this tale tolde let the Queene weep. 


Queene. (eyes. 
Theſe woꝛds to heare makes ſtilling teares, iſue from chꝛiſt all 
Ing. | 
What dolt thou meane my ſpouſe to weep, fozlolle of any pꝛiſe. 
Queene, | 


No, no, O Ring, but as vou ſe, freendſhip in bꝛothers whelp- 
When one was like to haue repulſe, the other ptelded helpe. 
And was this fanour ſhe wd in dogs, to ſhame of ropall King - 
Alack J wich theſe eares of mine, had not once heard this thing. 
Euen ſo ſhould you (O mighty Ring) to bzother bene a ſtay; 
And not without offence to pou, in ſuch wiſe him to ſlay. 
In all aſſaies it was pour part, his cauſe to haue defended: 
And whoſe euer had him miſuſed, to haue them repꝛehended. 
But faithłull lone was n_ in Dog, then it was in your grace: 
5 | ng. | 
O curſed caitine vicious and vile, J hate the in this place. 
This banquet is at an end, take all theſe things away: ⸗ 
Befoze my face thou halt repent, the wozds that thou doſt ſay, 


O wzetch molt vile,vidt p the canſe of bzother mine lo ang N 


of King Cambiſes. 
Che loffe of him ſhould grerue thy hart, he being none offender. 


At did me god his death to haue, ſo will it to haue thine: 
Mhat frendſhip he had at my hands, d ſame euen y ſhalt finde. 
J giue conſent and make a vow, that thou ſhalt dye the death: 
By Cruels ſwoꝛd and Murder fel, euen thon ſhalt loſe thy bzeth 
Ambidexter ſee with ſped, to Cruelty pe goe: 
Cauſe him hither to appzoche, Murder with him alſo, 

Ambidexter. 
' AFredy am foz fo fulfill,ifthat it be your graces will, 

in 4 

Chen nought oblight my meſſage giuen,abſent thy ſelfe away: 


Ambidexter. 

Then in this place, J will no longer ſtap. 

Af that Jdarſt,J would mourne pour caſe : 

But alas, I dare not fo2 fears of his grace. | 

King, Exit Ambidex, 
Thou curſed Jill by all the Gods, I take an othe and ſweare: 
that flelh of thine theſe hands of mine inpeces (mallcould tere. 
But thou (halt dye by dent of ſwoꝛd, there is no freend ne fa: 
Shall fiade remozce at Pꝛinces hand, to laue the life of thee, 
F Queene. 

Oh mighty Bing 4 buſband mine. vouchſafe to heare mie ſpeak: 
And ucence giue toſpouſe ot thine, her patient minde to bꝛeake. 
Foz tender lone dnto pour grace, my wozds J did ſo frame: 

Foz pure loue doth hart of ning me violate and blame. 

Ind fo your grace is this offente, that J ſhould purchaſe deathe 
Chen curſed time that J was Qutene, to ſhozten this my bzetb 
poor grace doth know by mariage true, J am pour wife & ſpouſe 
and one to ſaue anothers heith at trothplight made our vowes. 
Therfoze O ing let louing Quten, at thy hand finde remozſe- 
Let pitie be a meane to quench, that cruell raging fozce, 

And pardon plight from pꝛintes moutb, xeeld grace vnto pour 
that amity w faithfull zeal, may euer be vs between. (Quan: 

ng. 

A caitiue vile to pitie the, my hart it is not bent: 

Neyet to pardon your Rr is not mine intent. T4 
7379; 2 It. 
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A Comedie 


Firſt Lord. 
Our mighty Pꝛince w humble ſate of vour grace this J crane: 
That this requeſt it map take place, your fauour foz to haue 
Let mercy pet abonndantlp, the life of Quen pꝛeſerue: 
Sith ſhe in moſt obedient wiſe, your graces will doth lerue. 
As pet pour grace bat while with her hath bad cohabitatiom Nt 
And ſure thts is no deſert why. to peld her indignation. 
Therfoze O Bing) der life pꝛolong to iop her daies in bliſſe: 

Second Lord. 
Pour grace hal win immoztall fame, in graunting vnto this. 
She is a Auæne whoſe godly hae, excelles the ropall Roſe 
Foz beauty b2ight dame nature ſhe, a large gift did diſpoſe. 
Fo: comelines who map compare: ot all ſhe beares the bell: 
this ſhould giue cauſe to moue pour grace, toloue ber very wel. 
Ver llluer bꝛeſt in thoſe pou * ling the ſongs of loug: 
Fine qualities moſt excellent, to be in her you p2one. 
A pꝛecious pearle of pꝛiſe to pꝛince, a Jewell paſſing all: 
Therfoze D king to beg remozce on both my knes J fall. 
To graunt her grace to _ ber life, with hart J do dellre: 
ing. 

Pau villains twain, with raging fozce reſet my mp hart on fire. 
It I conſent that (be ſhall dye, how darepe crane berlife? 
Pou two to aſke this at my hand,doth mach inlarge my ſtriſe. 
were it not foꝛ ſhame pou two ſhould dye, that fo; her life do ſue: 
But fauour mine from pou is gone, my Lo2ds 1 tell you true. 
Iſent foz Cruelty ot late, it be would come away: | 
I would commit her to his hands, vis cruell part to play. 


Euen now Ie where he doth tome. it dot h mp bart delight 2 
Euter Cruelty and Murder. 


Cruelty, 
Come Murder come, let vs goe fozth with might, 
Once againe theBings commanadement wemek fullil 


urder, 
Jam contended to do it put god will. 


ng. 
Murder and Cruelty, fo; both of you I ſent, 


With 


of King Cambiſes. 
Wi 'h all feſtination your offices to frequent. 
Lay holde on the Quene take her to your power: 
And make her away within this hoare. 
Spare foꝛ no feare à do poa full permit: 
So A from this place, do meane foz to flit, 


| Both. 
Withcouragions Nr ASS will obay- 
Aug. 
Then tome on my Lo2ds let vs departe away, 
HBoththe Lords. 
With hcup batts we will do all your grace doth ſay. 
11 Cruelty. |. Excunt King & Lord. 


Come Lady andQnenenow are you in aur handling: 
In faith with you we will vſe 1 dandling. 
Ur der. x 
With all expedition. Murder will take place: 
W hough thou be a Qnetae, ye be vader. my grace. 
Queene. 
With patience J will pou both away; 
Cruelty. 
No moe woꝛds but goe with vs obay. 
* $36. Queene. 
Pet befoze J dee ſome 3 let me ſing: 
Ot 
We be content to permit yon that thing. 
cent. 
Far well you Ladies of the Court, with all your maſking hue 
J do foꝛſake thele bꝛodered gardes, and all the faſhions new, 
The Court and all the courtly train wherin I bad delight: 
J baniſhed am from happy ſpoꝛte and all by ſpitefull ſpite- 
Vet with a ioytult hart to God a palme J meane to ling: 
Foꝛgiuing all and the kung, ol ech kinde of thing, ſing & exeun 
| Enter Ambidexter weeping, | 
A, A, A. A,. I cannot chuſe but weepefoz'the Quene: | 
Nothing but mourning now at the Court there is (&ns, 


Oh, oh, my hart, my har t, oh my bum will bzeak: 
\ F 3 Oh 
1 
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A Comedie 


Ueryare&fe (0 toꝛments me that ſcarce J can ſpeake, 
TUho could but wep fo; the loſſe of ſuch a Lady? 
That cannot J dw, I ſweare by mine honeſtie. 

But Lozdſo the Ladies mourne crping alack : 


Nothing is wozne now but onelp black. | (ſerue: 
J beleeue all cloth in Matling ſtreet, to make gowns would not 
It z make a lpe the Deuill let ye lerue. | 


All Ladpes mourne both pong and olde: 

There is not one that weareth a points wozth of Golde. 
There is aCſozte foz fearc fo; the King do pzay: 

That would haue bim deadby themalle J dareſay, 
What a King was he that hath vſed ſuch tiranny? 

He was akin to Biſhop Bonner, J think verily. 

Foz both their dclinhts was to ſhed blood : 

But neuer intended to do any god. 

Cambiſes put a Judge to death, that as a god deedt 
But to kill the pong Childe was woꝛſe to padecedz. 
To murder bis Bꝛother, and then his owne wike: 

So help me God and holidom. it is pitic at his lite. 
Beare pe: J will lap twenty thonſand pound: 

That the Ring himſelfe dooth dye by ſome waund. 

De bath ſhed ſo much blood, that his will be hed - 

A it come to pale in faith then he is (pede +10 255 ©! 2105-2: 


Enter the King without a gowne,aſwoerd thruſt 
vp into his ſide bleeding. 


| lay : bs ;\ King, 
Dut alas whatthalJ 


domplifeis niche 
TWounved J am by lodain chaunte, my blood is miniſbed. 
Oogs hart what meanes might J make my life topzeſerue? 

2s there nought to be my belpe:no is there nought to ſeruet 
Out vpon the Court and Lozds that there remame : 
to help my greeke in this my cale wil none of them take paine? 
Cho but Jin ſuch a wiſe his deaths wound tould haue got: 
As Jon hozſeback vp did leap . my ſwozd from ſcabard ſhot. 
And ran me thus into the lde. as vou right well may (&: 


— 


of King Cambiſes. 


Amaruels chaunce vnfoztunate, that in this wiſe Gould be. 

I feele my ſelfe a dying now of life bereft am 3: 

And death hath caught me with his dart,foz want of blod I ſpy. 

Thus gaſping heer on ground J lye,foz nothing J docare: 

A iuſt rewardfoz my mildeeds, my death doth plaine declare. 
Heere let him quake and tir, 


j | Ambidexrer, 

Dow now noble King pluck vp your hart: 

Mhat will you dye and from vs depart? 

Speake ro me and pe be aliuee 

He cannot ſpeak but beholde how with death he doth ſtrine- 

Alas god King, alas he is gone: 

The Deuill take me it foʒ him I make any mone: 

I did pꝛognoſticate ot᷑ his end by the Palle: 

Like as J did ſaꝝ, ſo is it come to paſſe. 

J wil be gone, it Iſhcuſd be found heere: 

that J ſhould kill him it would appeer. 

Foz feare with his death they doo me charge, 

Far well my maiſters J will goe take barge. 

I meane to be packing now is the tide 

Farwell my maiſters J will no longer abide: 
E!xxit Ambidexter. 


Enter three Lords. 
Firſt Lord. 
Beholde my Loꝛd it is euen ſo, as he to vs did tell: 
Vis grace is dead vpon the ground, by dint ol ſwozd molt fel. 
cM Second Lord. 
As he in ſaddle would haue lept,his ſwoꝛd from ſheath did goe ; 
Goꝛing him vp into the ſide,his life was ended ſo. | 
* | Third Lord, 
Bis blod ſo faſt did iſſue out, that nonght could him pꝛolong: 
Pet befoze he peelded by the gholt, his hart was veryſtrong, 
| irſt Lord. | 
A iuſt reward foꝛ his miſdeeds,the God abone hath wꝛought: 
Foz certainly the lite he led was to be counted nought. 


Second 


r 


CThus v 


A Comedlie 
Second Lord. 


Vet a Pꝛincelp buriall be Wall dane, accozting to bis clate: 
Nied moze of him heere — Fan _ we haue not to dilate. 
i 


Lozds let vs take andcar awa 
Me Loadsle on oP te bim away. 


Content we are with one accozd,to do as you do (ay, 
Exeuntall 


Epilogue, | 

R bt gentle Audience, here baue pou peruſed, 
The tragicall hiſtozy of this wicked king. 

Aetoꝛding to our duty we haue not refuſed, 

But to our beſt intent expꝛeſt everything. 

Me truſt none is offendedfoz this our doing | 11 
Our Anthoz craues like wile if he haue e amiſſe. 
By gentle admonition to know where the fault is. | 


Vis god will ſhall not be neglected fo amend the ſame, 
Pꝛaving all to bearetherefoze with this ſimple ded. 
Aatill —— ſeruea better he may frame, 

ing vou thanks to end we decr&d. 
Chat you lo gently huue ſuſtered vs to pꝛoca d. 
In ſuch patient wiſe as to heare and ſe: 
Me can but thank pe therkoʒe, we can da no moꝛe 25 


as dutpbindes bst out noble Dudtielct bs pays © OO 
And faz her honozable C ouncel the truth that they may ble 
To pꝛaaile Juſtice anddefend her grace eche dag. 
To maintain Gods wozd they map not refuſee. 
to e Tee grace + graces BOW! aa 

Cod puer vs long: 
| Tobegnidedbytruthand dee om wong. | 
Amen quod Thomas Preſton, .. 


FRY at London by Edward Allde. 
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